
' The Tragedie 

Glo,T ufh,that was in the rage: 

Speakc it againe,and euen with the word, 

Tnat hand which for thy Loue did kill thy loue. 

Shall for thy Ioue kill afarre truer loue, 

T o both their deaths thou /halt be acccflarie. 

La. / would / knew thy heart, 

Glo, Tis figured in my tongue. 

La. / fcarc me both are fal(e, 

Glo, Then neuer man was true. 

La, Well, well, put vp your fword, 

Glo. Say then ray peace is made. 

La. That /Lall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But 1 /hall liuein hope. 

La. AH men I hope liuc fo. 
gio,V ouchfafe to wcare this rin°-. 

La, To take is not to giue. ° r ffer 

Glo. Look how this ringincompaflcth thy fin. 

Euen fo thy breaftinclofeth my poore heart. 

Were both of them, for both of them are thine: 

And it thy poore fuppliantmay 
But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

La Whatisil > rn,Chi * ha PP incffcfor «“« s 

And presently repaire to Crosbie place. 

Where after /haue lolemncly enterred 
At Chertfie Monafleric this noble Kin* 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient dutic fee you: * 

For diuers vnkno wne realbns, / befcech you 

Grauntmethisboonc. ^ 

La, With all my heart,&much itioyesme too. 

To feeyou are become fo penitent* 

Tr lf lla ” d Bartley, goe along with me. 

Gb* Bid me farewell# 

La. Tis more then you deferue J 
Butfinccyou teach me how toflatteryou 
Iiuagine /haue laid farewell alrcadic. ^Exiu 
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of Richard the third. 

Lord ♦ UHZU 

Gl So • to White Fryer, -.there attendlhy coaming. 
Was^euer woman in this humor vtodiE xnm*. M*™* 9'°' 
Was eu:r woman in this humour wonne. 

He haue her, but I will not keepeher long. 

What I that kildher husband & her father, 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate : 

With curfesinher mouth,teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnelfe efher hatred by J 
Hauin° Goc^her confcience,and thefe barres againftmee. 
And I nothing to backe my fute withall 
Buttheplaine DiuellanddilTembbngloekes, 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing# Hah? 

Hath fhc forgot alreadie that brauc Prince 
Edward , her Lord, 'whom I feme three months fmcc 
Stebd in my angry mood at T e wxbury i 
A fwceter and a louelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigalitie of nature: 

Yong,valiant, wife, and no doubt right roy all, 

SThe fpacious world cannot againe affoord# 

And will fhee yet debafe her eyes on me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this fwectc Prince, 

And made her widdow to a wofull bed? 

On me,whofe all not equals Edwards moity, 

On me that half, and am vnfliapcn thus ? 

My dukedomc to a beggcrly denier, 

7 do miftake my perfon all this while# 

Vpon my life flie finds,aUhough / cannot 
My feUe,to be a maruailous proper man. 

/le be at charges for a Looking-glafle, 

And entertaine fome fcorc or two of tailors 
To ftudie fafhions to adore my bodie, 

Since /am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

7 will maintaine it with a little coft# 

But firft /le turne you fellow in his graue, 

And then rcturne lamenting to my loue. 

£hine out faire funne,till / haue bought a glafTe, 

That / may fee my fhadow as / pafle, Exit. 
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